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people, who I confess I found uninteresting in their retarded
intelligence, their hopeless idleness, their uselessness and their
dirt, he cannot but wonder why Nature ever took the trouble to
create them, unless it was to fill some empty gap in the jig-
saw puzzle of the universe and nothing else was handy. I put
them with the devotees of Night Clubs into the category of people
who could easily be spared, not at all on moral grounds, but on
account of the utter futility of their occupations. Yet it is pleasant
to see now and again the failures of Nature for it inclines one to
condone the mistake of one's own existence. At any rate it is
consoling to feel that one is not quite her worst error of judg-
ment. Poor Nature ! Of late years the human race has had to
give her a helping hand over many a stile. From the day that
man discovered how to produce fire to the day when he deprived
her of the monopoly of making ice he has either been in successful
competition with her or has had to lend her his aid. Thought,
invention, discovery, science, all have combined to oust her from
her high position and to detract from her prestige. Her want
of education, her silly little conjuring tricks, her endeavours to
conceal her inefficiency and her shortcomings, have been dis-
covered and made manifest. Even in these far-away seas
Nature's unpleasant occupation of playing about with typhoons
had been rendered almost innocuous by the warnings of wireless
telegraphy. All she can do is to try and obliterate the messages
by the employment of malicious atmospherics—an echo of her
outraged temper. Nature the capricious Lady Housekeeper of
the past is to-day little more than a perky parlourmaid. To-
morrow she will be the humble maid of all work.
From Truk we went to Ponape, the largest of a group of
134 islands, and the seat of the Government of the Eastern
Caroline archipelago. The island is high and densely covered
with forest. The climate is tolerably cool and healthy. There is
a rainfall of about 200 inches in the year and the streams fiow
at all seasons. A curious fact in this and some of the other islands
is that there is only one tide a day, the second being almost, if not
quite, unappreciable, Round the " Colony "—for the Japanese
have adopted and adapted the German term—there are coco-nut
plantations and a little open country. The settlement is agreeably
situated on the slope of a hill that rises from the water's edge, its
unpretentious buildings hidden amongst overhanging trees and
flowering shrubs.
The rare traveller in these regions mil be surprised at the

